 MiG ELIZABETH SWIFT. 


She muſt not float upon her watry bier 
Unwept, nor welter to the parching wind 


Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. 


MiILTON. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


AVING now a receſs, after fix years inceſſant 

application to public buſineſs, I am led, by gra- 
titude, to dedicate its firſt fruits to the memory of Miſs 
Swift; a young lady whoſe loſs I ſhall ceaſe but with 
life to regret; as to her kind attentions and friendſhip 
I owe, under near relationſhip, the chiefeſt obligations 
I have. This “ leifure to be good,” I long fighed ro 


poſleſs, and imagination fondly pictured its charms, the 


pleaſures it would beſtow, and the virtues it might con- 
fer; but what is the accompliſhment of human wiſhes ! 


I have met it when leaſt expected, and in a ſhape not 


much to be courted ; for being ſent, rather at the re- 
queſt of friendſhip than from official neceſſity, to the 


American army, to negotiate the re-eſtabliſhment of a 


cartel, I was in the Britiſh camp, on my way thither, 


when the action at Eutaws took place, in which it was 


my fate to be ſlightly wounded and made priſoner: 1 


mention not this circumſtance as repining at it, but as 
illuſtrating ſome parts of the ſubſequent poem, ſince 


in this misfortune I have met friends where they were 
not to be expected, whilſt others were negligent of me, 


whoſe flights, though at firſt painful, were never aſto- 
niſhing, as I had lived too long, and been too much in- 


tricated in publick affairs, to look for political influence 


in political death: Much ſhould I like to fill up the 


lengthy hours of captivity before me, in compiling me- 
morials of events, not generally known, which have come 
to my knowledge, and might afford the hiſtorian a-clew 


to unravel many principal incidents of this calamitous 


war; but ſuch is denied to my preſent ſituation, and 


muſt he referred to ſome period of more inviolable re- 
tirement. 


EIS 


. —— ae ET GRAPE ® * 


—4 — — —ͤ—ͤ—ñ— ” — 


Ex ] 


Miſs Elizabeth Swift, whoſe eloge I have attemptcd, 
was deſcended from a conſpicuous and wealthy line of 
anceſtors, but who loſt much of their property by adhe- 
ring, in the civil wars, to the royal cauſe; and as the 
ſuffered when ſuffering by compliance might have bcen 
avoided, there needs no better evidence of their ſtrict 
honour, and unbiaſſed principles; but whether they 
were right directed, or to national good, is not now the 
object of enquiry. Her father, Dean Switt, Efquire, 
married Miſs Whiteway, I chink a firſt or ſecond contin, 
ſo that ſhe was, on each fide, of near conſanguinity to 
the celebrated Dean of St. Patrick, and of no remote re- 
lationſhip to the great Dryden; nor did ſhe inherit a 
younger portion of their wit and other excellent quali- 
ties; for nature in her endowments of this family ſcems 
to have been unuſually liberal, of which the preſent 
branches yield abundant proofs, 


In her perſon this Lady was graceful, and of more 
than middle ſtature; her features, rho? not accuratc] Y 
beautiful, were greatly pleaſing, and informed by fuch 
a ed flow of ſentiment, that ſhe was beheld with 
a delight as uncealing and varyed as the ſource which 
produced it: to theſe advantages the added, an exacti- 
rude of neatneſs, and a happy conformity to the modes 
of faſhionable dreſs; adoptions which ſhe always encou- 
raged in others, for it was a favourite maxim of hers, 
and which the often repeated,“ that to oppoſe the 
world in trifles, was but to attract its vengeance in eſ- 
ſentials,” ſhe therefore, in ſuch matters, paid a juſt, 
but not ſervile, regard to its opinions, yet no one had 
ever leſs cauſe to dread its cenſures. 


Her education was continual, and, in a great meaſure, 
derived from the advantage of uncommon parents; her 
father was a man of letters and the world, and had a mind 
amply ſtored with uſeful knowledge and pleaſing anec- 
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dote, which he communicated in a manner, at once enter- 
taining and impreſſive; nor are there many underſtand- 
ings more copious than her mother's, or directed to bet- 
ter purpoſes ; to which examples and inſtructions was 
added, the benefit of familiar converſation with old Mrs. 
Whiteway, the friend and companion of Dean Swift: 
Such opportunities of improvement are aitorded bur to 
iew female minds, but her's was yet further enrich- 
ed, by partaking in the learned ſtudies of her two bro- 
thers ; for being ſome few years their elder, a genius 
like her's was enabled to keep pace with their progreſs, 
without ſubmitting to its reſtrictions, and to reap its 
profits, without acquiring its habits. Thus informed 
in books and of life, her manners were unaffectedly 


caſy, and lively to the exceſs of youthful innocence z 


under ſuch gay, yet proper demecanour, hiding ſo many 
rare and valuable accompliſhments ; for ſhe had imbibed 
an opinion, I fear, as juſt as it is diſgraceful to our times, 
that it is injurious for a woman to betray the poſſeſſion 
of more than ordinary acquirements, but on particular 
occaſions, and in ſelected ſocieties; on this ſubject I 
have ſomewhere an eſſay of her's, written with ſpirit 
and clegance, and prepared for the preſs, but whether 
publithed or not I am as yet unacquainted : Nor did the 
zeal of religion impair this ſprightlineſs of diſpoſition, 
but at the ſame time that it maintained, directed it to 
its proper objects; ſo that in the hours of worthip an 
animated fervor of devotion ſpoke the piety of her heart, 
and edified thoſe who beheld it; in ſuch moments I 
have ardently implored for her feelings, not knowing 
the reward which could equal their gratification. ; 


Bred in a country where hoſpitality is not only uni- 
verſally eſteemed, but practiſed to a degree, that it al- 
molt ceaſes to be a virtue; when Mr. Swift retired, with his 
family, to Worceſter, their houſe ſoon became the reſort 
of the polite, the witty, and the learned of that delights 
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ful place ; and as 1 was early indulged with liſtening to 
their converſation, I had frequent opportunities of ob- 
ſerving the effects of ſuch an education on ſuch a mind; J 
for it was in circles like theſe, that Miſs Swift's under- 
ſtanding ſhone out, and diſplayed the wonderful variety 
of its powers; the promptitude of her genius drew lel- 
{ons from the man of ſclence, and the wit was attracted 
by the brilliancy of her replies; to the reflections of the 
ſerious the added-weight, and the gay were indebted to 
her ſpirit for their mirth ; ſq that the often found her- 
ſelf preſiding where the withed but to ſerve, and would, 
then, recede with a dignity that proved her fitneſs for 
the place, which female diftdence made her anxious to 

relinquiſh : In tuch ſocieties the placed her chief delight, 
and as they were always happily choſen, both for virtue 
and parts, they had claims on her genius, and merited 
her regard ; after che Japte of years, and when the ſun 
which inſpired them is no more, I {till eagerly revert to 
their pleaſures, and their recollection now Bilds the 
gloom of my priſon, 


It is frequently found, that great powers in converſa- 
tion are not always accompanyed by thoſe of writing, 
and that he who can expreſs himſelf with tacility in the 
one, is not unlikely to fail when he attempts the other; 

but with Miſs Swift this was eminently otherwiſe ; many 
of her proſe compoſitions I have ſeen, and conſtantly 
found them, caſy, accurate, and animated. In epiſto- 
lary writing the greatly excelled ; here her ſtyle was ver- 
ſatile and free, and if not commonly colloquial, per- 
fectly ſo when conſidered as her's ; and her ſentiments 
never unjult, ſometimes profound, and often diſcover- 
ing a knowledge of characters and the world, which 
would aitonith in older and more practiſed proficients. 
I was long honoured with this Lady's correſpondence, 
and place fo high a value en her letters, as when laſt 
in Europe to depoſite them beyond the reach of military 


. 


contingencies; ſince I ſhould eſteem them no inconſi- 
derable bequeſt to a young friend, whole ſtyle they 
might form, whoſe conduct they could direct, and 
whoſe morals, unleſs greatly depraved, they would aſ- 
ſuredly improve. | 


But of all literary purſuits Poetry was that in which 
ſhe moſt delighted, and was by nature, as well as ſtudy, 
moſt formed to tranſcend in; ſo that I recollect not a 
{ſpecies of poetic writing which ſhe has not, in part, 
attempted, and, to the extent of her deſign, ſucceeded 
in; a longer life might have accompliſhed works of 
higher ſtretch and labour, but her's, unhappily ſhort as 
it was, has produced much which ought to be preſerved; 
nor will her powers of compoſition be doubted when it 
is known, ſhe beſtowed an additional ornament on the 
elegant Ode to the Paſſions, in which Mr. Collins, mark- 
ing their effects in the production of muſic, has unac- 
countably omitted love, tho' I cannot but think it for- 
runate, fince ſhe has ſupplied this deficiency in a man- 
ner only to be traced by ſuperior fancy, and more po- 
liſhed expreſſion. Having with me none of her produc- 
tions, which are numerous, it is impoſſible to ſpecify. 
their ſubjects, or diſplay their particular qualities ; but 
the general impreſſion they have left on my mind, 1s 
that of fervid, yet juſt, imagination, under the reſtric- 
tions of rigid judgment and diſcriminative taſte : Few 
of her lines ever ſtruck me as weak, and none as abſo- 
lutely bad; ſhe was ſo accurate in reſpect to rhymes, 
that I believe there will not a low or doubtful one be 

diſcovered in all ſhe has written; ſuch mechanic inat- 
tentions ſhe conſidered as unpardonable indolence ; and 
I remember, on preſenting to her an imitation of the 
ancient ballad, written in the quatrain of eight and 
fix ſyllables, that ſhe kindly reprehended, what ſhe 
termed, my ſtrange lazineſs, in giving rhymes only to 


the alternate lines; which, ſhe obſerved, made ſuch 
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ſtanzas little better than the lengthy verſes of old Dray- 
ton and Chapman, and only to be diſtinguiſhed from 
them by the breaks being ſomewhat leſs irregular, and 
the pauſes rather more obviouſly marked. Many of her 
poems are to be found in the periodical publications of 
theſe days, diſtinguiſhed by the ſignature ELOISA, 
which, at Tome hour of more fortunate leiſure, I hope 
to collect; that as her actions, which were unſullied 
and benevolent, can no longer ſpeak her fame, ſhe may 
yet live in the reputation of thoſe works, which were 
the offspring of genius, directed to promote the pleaſure, 
or advance the virtue of her friends, 


Such was Miſs Swift! but what can human perfec- 
tions avail againſt the hand of misfortune, or the arrows 
of fate! ſo tranſient is mortal felicity, that virtues and 
talents ſeem only to blaze for a while, that their light 
may be regretted. Death when it approaches in its 
mildeſt form is not beheld without ſhrinking, but to 
her it appeared in more than uſual horrors, and was, 
indeed, a ſcene ſo terrific, attended with ſo many ad- 
ventitious circumſtances of diſtreſs, that I can never 
view it, tho' in imagination, without ſhuddering, or 
record it but in pain, and ſhall therefore precipitate the 
event, without noting the many accumulated agonies 
of its minuter parts. Towards the end of the year 1775, 
this Lady, going on a viſit to her native country, with 
her youngeſt Brother, kris MHR And Ad, embarked 
at Etzezpee), on board a veſſel bound to Dublin, but 
ſcarcely had they quitted port when a terapeſt aroſe, 
doomed to rend ſo many branches from their family, 
leave the reſt to droop and wither, and blaſt thoſe fruits 
of genius, of which the faireſt bloſſoms gave their pro- 
miſe. Thus was her death, but who. can paint the. 
feelings of her Parents on the occaſion, feelings which 
could only be equalled by his, whoſe taſk it was to ex- 
cite them! When in Worceſterſhire I found ſome of 
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her acquaintance who ſeemed to trace, in the ſolemni 

of her partings, and a farewel letter to a friend, ſome- 
thing like forebodings of an impending calamity ; but 
I have peruſed thar letter, examined their accounts, and 
could diſcover nothing beyond what, at the hour of 
ſeparation, is the natural clinging of a ſuſceptible heart 
to the objects of its affection; for her mind was too 
ſerene to admit viſionary ill, and her underſtanding too 
ſtrong to yield itſelf a prey to unſupported ſuggeſtion. 


The advances to intimacy are generally impercepti- 
ble, and often loſt in their end, the mind in vain re- 
curring for the cauſes of its pleaſure, or the ſteps which 
led to its enjoyment. My acquaintance with Miſs Swift 
commenced early in life, and, being ſome years her 
junior, I looked up to her with affection and reſpec ; 
ſentiments to which her unvaried kindneſs gave every 
claim. It is at this period, that the luſtre of character 
takes irs hold on the mind ; ſo that the literary attain= 
ments ſhe poſſeſſed ſhone to me with uncommon attrac- 
tion ; but which ſhe diverted from uſeleſs wonder to the 
diſtant hope of future emulation, by inciting imitation, 
and directing the objects of its purſuits ; of which a par- 
ticular inſtance occurs to my memory ; having drawn 
the ſketch of a comedy ſhe gave it me, while yet a youth, 
to fill up, and the ſheets, ſo far as I proceeded, being 
| ſent to her, when finiſhed, were quickly returned, amply 
interlined, and, then, well ſtored with comic wit and 
humour; but theſe curious papers, with ſeveral others 
of her writing, have unfortunately been loft in the 
viciſſitudes of an itinerant life. Thus indebted to 
her example and inſtruction, the mention of myſelf has 
been found frequently neceſſary, to give light to her 
character, or add a foil brilliancy; and will, of 
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conſequence, be excuſed, as the tribute due her, to whom 
I aſcribe much of my former ſucceſſes, which ſeem to 
have been rather fruits of the knowledge and qualities 
ſhe beſtowed, than the rewards of profeſſional merit. 


Thoſe attachments which are received with warmth, 
and retraced with pleaſure, are the impreſſions of youth- 
ful years ; before time has callouſed the heart, and expe- 
rience taught it caution : but ſuch is the viciſſitude of 
life, and the fatality of military purſuits, that, at thirty, 
I am doomed in vain to ſeek theſe endearing connec- 
tions, and have only the melancholy conſolation, whilit 
I lament their loſs, to hope I may preſerve their memory: 
To this purpoſe is conſecrated the following Elegy; in 
its firſt ſtate the unbidden flow of the heart, dictated in 
a few hours, but to ſuch unguarded compoſition I could 
not truſt, when it was to embalm a reputation ſo preci- 
ous, and have therefore beſtowed on it much leiſure 
time; have cleared ſome obſcurities, ſupplied ſuch parts 
as I found were deficient, and pruned others which 
ſeemed too exuberant : much, yet, perhaps remains to be 
done; nor am I ſo vain as to think of perfection: what 
my fancy ſupplied, my judgment has laboured to model; 
and I hope it may be received as not unworthy ſome 
favor; ſince I cannot but be anxious for the exiſtence of 


that, which is to ſhew me the friend of Miſs Swift. 
HENRY BARRY. 


Camden, South-Carolina, March 10th, 1782. 
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Miſs ELIZABETH SwIF I. 


ORN from the buftle and the dreams of life; — 

From ſun-ſhine friendſhips, and from war: like ſtrife, 
My heart, ſtill grateful, pours the votive tear 
O'er luckleſs Eloiſa's watry bier. 
O! ever honour'd, long-lamented fair ! 4. 
E'en now I feel thy yet directing care; 5 
To thee I owe, that fancy can pervade 
The gloom which adverſe fate has round me laid: 
That, tho' a captive, yet my ſoul can riſe, 
To ſee thee, glorious, in elyſian ſkies. 10. 

8 | B 2 | 


[on] 
| And much, my * Williamſon, to thee is due, 
Who lent thy martial talents to my view : 
With poliſh'd manners, ſuch as * Neilſon grac'd, 
The parhs he trod in glowing colours trac'd ; 
And gave the model, oh! t' attain its height! 15. 
Of perfect honor to my raptur'd fight: 
Lives ſuch as yours but to ſuch deaths ſhould yield, 
Enſhrin'd,, victorious, in the laurell'd field. 
Accept, with partial kindneſs, heav'nly maid ! 
This tribute to thy worth too long delay'd ; 20. 
Yet deem not, in the gay career of youth, 
I e'er forgot thy knowledge, virtue, truth; 
Oft in the feſtive hour thy form aroſe; — 
Check'd the loud laugh, and fancy's wildeſt glows ; 
Oft I beheld thee on the verge of life, 25. 
When all the elements held fierceſt ſtrife; 
Saw thee then firm, tho' nature ſhrunk aghaſt, 
Certain of bliſs, ſince conſcious of the paft; 
Or if a ſigh eſcap'd thy pious breaſt, 
*Twas when a brother, ſiſter, wept diſtreſs'd ; 30. 
Content, ſo heav'n their lives would kindly ſave, 
To ſeek the treaſures of thy oOozy grave. 


O! my heart, as thine, inſpire Uo 
With true religion's conſecrated: fire; 


Thar, at my country's call, I may ariſe, 5 35. 


To ſeek in honour's field her civic prize; 


* Lines 11 & 13.—“ Williamſon—Neilſon.“ Theſe Gentlemen were of the 
zad Regiment, and amongſt the earlieſt and moſt valuable of my military acquaint. 
ances: poſſeſſing reputations unfuſpicionable, and abilities ſeldom rivalled: to many 
other accompliſhments the former added no ſmall proficiency in the ſiſter arts of 
muſic, poetry and painting. Captain Neilſon was killed in the action on Long-Iſland 
the 27th of Auguſt 1776; and Captain Williamſon at Princetown the zd of January, 


- £977,—It is remarkable, that in ten years not an officer, of any denomination, 1c 


mained in the regiment, who was of it at my entering. 
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Not, as of oft, amid the doubtful ſtriſe, 

To deck with tranſient praiſe, a tranſient life. 

And if thy ſpirit, from 1ts throne above, 

Can look on mortal woes, with mortal love, 40. 
Attune my ſong, as erſt, in youthful choir, 

You taught my hands to ſweep the trembling lyre : 

Be thou | my mule, as now my glorious theme 


The ſtar that led, Thall only fix my fame. 


Thine was the art, with hidden ſkill, to ſhew 48 
Fach ſubject in its juſt, yet faireſt view; 
'Thro' all che maze of converſe to beguile 
Lo virtue's lore by pleaſure's flow'ry ſtyle; 
Yet not obtruſive, but with courted grace, 
You took, when all reſign'd, the foremoſt place; 505 
Whilit light and grave, alternate, catch the ear, 
And wit with ſenſe in timple charms appear. 
Thus wild its copious tide the“ Wat'ree pours, 
And ſcatters plenty o'er the fertil'd thores ; 
Yet not like thine its teeming riches flow, 4 
But blended, cloſe, with pain, diſeaſe, and woe; 
Here crops, luxuriant, mock the cloſing eye, 
And hectic languor views her wealth to die. 
Now ſpenſive near its changeful banks I ſtray, 


And drag an added weight each captive day ; : 60. 


Now ſhrink, abhorrent,. from the venom'd broods 
Of vertic rays, and ſlimy, fev'riſh floods; 

Fly when the ſnake its warning rattle ſounds, 

Or deadly vipers coil in miſſive rounds; 


But moſt th' enormous alligator dread, 65. 


Full to the ſun, in loathſome bulk, out- ſpread; 


*I. 5 2,—Wat'ree—A river of South-Carolina, which, as Egypt, is fertilized by 


tne overflowings of its rivers; the ſame cauſes producing, in both countries, the ſimi- 


lar and ferocious race of amphib: ous and other animals which infeſt them; and thoſe 
endemic diſeaſes, which torment and deſtroy their inhabitants, 


1. 


So loathſome, that, with fear, a hidcous race 

Start at the fight, and ſhun his rardy chace. 

Unlike the ſportive train. that guilcleſs play 

Where chaſte F Sabrina's ſilver currents ſtray; 70. 
And fam'd Vigornia's gothic towers et, . 
In laviſh grandeur, to the temp'rate ſkics. 

Not all the raptures of the trophied plain, 

When Vict'ry carols her exultive ſtrain; 

Nor all the bliſs attendant fame beſtows, 

When fortune in autumnal ſplendor g plows, 

Should bribe my ſoul from that more dear delight, 
When native ſcenes ſalute my eager fight; 

When, after years of abſence, amply paid, 

The long-lov'd wood, and lawn, and ftreams ſurvey'd; 80. 
And all the nameleſs charms reflection brings, 

With infant ardor, riſe on Fancy's wings 

Oh! healthful ſtream! oh! ſcenes forever dear! by 
WhereHdadefrit charm'd my liſt'ning ear, C 
Firſt taught my muſe, in ſylvan notes, to raiſe, 65. 


And, ſoaring, ſing her fair inſtructor's praiie. 


There oft thy magic converſe, flowing wild, 

The ling'ring circle, ſkilfully, beguil' d 3 

And oft, w ith taſteful elegance, thy flrain 

Gave ze to joy, and balm to rankling pain. go. 


Nor to the preſent were ſuch charms confin'd, 
The abſent caught the beauties of thy mind, 
Whilſt letters, fleeting to the diſtant friend, 
Exotic bliſs, and artic pleaſures lend; 


+ L. 70.— . Sabrina“ The ancient, and now poetic name of the river Severn ; in 
an enchanting ſituation, on whoſe eaſtern bauk ſtands the city of Worceſter, (tic 


Vigornia of the Romans,) long the abode of Miſs Swiſt, and now the reſidence of 
ker family. 
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Such chear'd me in“ Canada's polar clime, 95s 
Where icy fetters clog the wings of time, 
And nature, bound in adamantine chains, 
Feels only life, to feel 1ts ſharpeſt pains ; 
Thoſe then were mine, when thy compaſſion gave, 
Its balmy tears to loſt | Lavinia's grave; + 100. 
Yor me thou wepſt, for her a nobler mecd 
Than I beſtow'd, thy claſſic muſe decrecd. 
Ah! why ſo ſoon the fun'ral lay to claim, 
Or aik the cypreſs wreath ro crown thy fame? | 
Struck with the tale, the tear no longer flows tos. 
O er the dire preſage of thy country's woes; _ 
Ihe weeping patriot to the friend mult y eld, 
And for a while forget th' enſanguin'd field, 
Fen my Eliza! till that hour moſt dear 
Thy letters chill'd theſe veins with more than fear, 110. 
T'o0 tender, yet too ſtrong, thy words diſplay 
The dreary horrors of that fatal day, 
When waves on waves, enwrapping all around, 
Surged aroſe, and paſs'd their feeble bound: 
Vet, een amidſt ſuch elemental ſtrife, iis, 
Her foul, ſerene, beheld its op'ning life; 
To kindred ſpirits, eager, ſtretch'd away, 
Exulting to rejoin its ſolar ray. 


L. 95.—“ Canada“ —Compelled by the duties of my profeilion, I reſided in this 
country for ſome years; the rigors of its climate are well known, though I fear, for 
its inhabitants, toc favourably repreſented in a late novel. 


L.. 100.6 Lavinia”—The Lady here ſpoken of, dicd ſoon aſter my return to 
Can ada, in the year 1773; I lamented her loſs in an Elegy, addreſſed to Miſs Swift, 
but, though I greatly felt the ſubje&, was never pleaſed with the compoſition ; a eir- 


cumſtance I the leſs regarded, as Miſs Swift, in one of her letters, gave me hopes of 
undertaking it. | 


+ L. 108.—“ Enſanguin'd field”—Tn a letter from my ſiſter, as alluded to in the 
ſn-cceding verſe, I received the account of Miſs Swiſt's death, ſome few months 


after the commencement of this zuinous war, by the actions of Lexington and 
Burker-hill, 
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Long for thy painful lot ſhall tears be ſhed, | | 
And widow'd friendſhip droop her willow'd head; 120. 
With ſighs deplore a ſpotleſs inmate flown; . 

Innately good, to ev'ry virtue prone. 

Now fſoften'd beauty ſhall her rage forego 

At keener charms than ſymmetry could ſhow ; 

And ſcience quit her mimic works to raiſe = 125. 
The heart's fond trophies of unfading praiſe; 

To ſhew thy quick, diſcriminative taſte, 

Correctly fexvent, exquilitely chaſte; 

And vivid pictures of thy plaſtic mind, 

By fancy in un-number'd ſhapes combin'd 130. 
To form that wit, which learning's teſt aſſay d, 
And truth's deciſive ſtamp has current made. 


O! for a muſe like thine to mourn thy fate, 
For thou, in vary'd numbers, couldſt relate 


The heart-felt tale, and, miſtreſs of the ſou}, I 35. 


Harmonious, all its wayward guſts controul. 

Soft were the notes that o'er thy * Ruſlel's: tomb 

Spoke his high worth, and wept his hapleſs doom: 

Yet oft in airy meaſures wouldſt thou ſtray, 

And give Sabrina's meads inceſlant may ; 140. 
Teach her bright nymphs, for bright they are I ween, 
To prize the beauties of their natal ſcene, | 

Then change the meafure, and, in lofty verſe, 

Their charms, their virtues, and their loves rehearſe; 
For conſcious genius, with ſeraphic pride, 145. 
To merit ne'er the wreath of fame deny'd; 

Benign, o'er friends thou ſhed'ſt thy genial rays, 

And e' en on me beſtow'd the boon of praiſe. 


* L. 137.“ Ruſſel“ Thomas Ruſſel, M. D. A young gentleman of uncommon 
knowledge and genius ; but who, falling under the preſſure of hypochondriac com- 
plaints, died too ſoon for his friend's happineſs, and the world's advantage. He is 
telebrated in an elegy, which Mifs Swift eſteemed the beſt of her writings. | 
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Caught by the ſound of friendſhip's ſacred name, 
The muſe exults to kindle at the flame; 150. 
Exults, in grateful accents, to repay 1 
The much indebted tribute of its la 
For ne'er had friendſhip at her holy . 
A heart more open, or more pure than thine. 
O! never from this breaſt be torn the thought I55. 
Of what, in ſilken guiſe, thy goodneſs taught: 
In early life, when paſſions held their reign, 
And luring pleaſure ſhew'd her gleeſome train, 
You mark'd my ſwerving courſe, and, gently kind, 
To juſter beauties drew my wand'ring mind: 160. * 
Led by thy hand, I fondly learnt to ſtray | 


Where taſte and ſcience patnt their roſy way; | ATED N Nen. 
And oft in virtue's temple ſought to find | 


The mild effulgence of thy peaceful mind: 


Rob'd of that guide, nor taſte, nor ſcience pleaſe, 165. 
And een religion hardly yields ſome eaſe; 

Yet, by her precepts taught, may I, like thee, 

With eyes ſuffus'd, imploring mis'ry ſee; 

Then raiſe her drooping head, glad to ſurvey 


Re-blooming pleaſures o'er her features ſtray. 170. 


And, as on thee, may Heav'n the gift beſtow 
With lenient arts to ſooth my parents woe; 
Cheer their kind boſoms, with attentive zeal, 


Till death, unfelt, their fleeting ſenſes {teal ! 


Gd 


Such was thy ſkill, and ſuch thy pow'r to charm 175. 
Thoſe breaſts, which fire like thine alone could warm; 
Thy wit, inherent, brighten'd every day, 

And lent its luſtre to their waning ray; 

That gone, may ſtedfaſt faith, and ſaintly grace, 
Poſſeſs their hearts, and fill thy wonted place, 


180. 
Till, far more bleſs'd ! their fen ſpirits riſe 90 n 
Ea greet their angel in unclouded ſkies! 
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Pardon! bleſt ſpirit! if on feeble wing, 
Up-born, thy eloge I've preſum'd to ſing | 
Pardon ! for had thy genius gave a thare 185, 
Of light ethereal to my fervent prayer ; 
Such as Elitha from the Tiſhbite gain d, 
When heav'n, from earth, its faithful ſeer +; d 
That light ſhould now diſplay thy faultleſs name, 
Bright in its lucid orb of virtuous fame ; 190. 
Content if, haply, from its mingled rays 
My muſe attracted ſparks of kindling praiſe: 
Proud of the borrow'd flame, with veſtal zeal, 
Her wakeful ſong the laſting fire ſhould hail; 
Her anxious care {ſhould tend its golden ſhrine, 195. 
Its incenſe pour, and bid its glories ſhine. | 
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